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NEW NOVELS. . |FOR COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, dc., DRINK 


OF FORTUNE. 


With Tilustrations by C. 
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PE ‘THIRD VIOLET. 
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THE SPOILS oF POYNTON. 
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THE CAPTAIN OF THE 
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FLAMES. By Ropert HICHENs. 
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Africa. Hy Peacy Frrers 


R. BLAKE OF NEW- 
MARKET. hy BE. H. Cooren. %. 64 
London: Wx. H EIN EMANN, 21, Bedford ae.we 
BELGRAVIA MACAZINE. | 
EeTasLisnep 1866. 

NEW AND ENLARGED SERIES. 
JUNE NUMBER NOW READY 
CONTAINING 


HISTORICAL DESCRIPTION OF 
LONDON HOSPITALS. 
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Se. On walea tthe llway Stalle and Ne weagents 


*“PUNEH ” 


is being set up every week by 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. 


SHIRTS | 
FOR EVENING WEAR, Ask « for Price List. 


with Piqué Fronts. For Delicate Children. 


Manpscn & Co., 270, Oxfard St., W. SQUIRE? 5 


COATPIPE CHEMICAL 
ps on Coa FO oD. 


Flexible stem. Cover to bow! 
For Cyclifig, Travelling, @c. | 

In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS anp STORES, ano oF 


’ 3/- post free. 
” |PATENT PIPE CO., 
SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 


is, » Victoria 8t., Mradfor a 
4138, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


The CLOBE MODEL ‘7 ~DINNEFORD'S: MAGNESIA. 


£22 106. 
Patent MEADAC me, cour, and INDIGHSTION 


vem TYPEWRITER “ss'snctarirtn: 


Ue, Simplified construction, of great durability, 
t, beauteful writing, always in sight, equa! to 
ds to cuinea machine Gives good etter copies, 


DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
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Show Rooms: []2, REGENT ST. W. 
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Sold at Wholesale Prices 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


LUDGATE HILL. 
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haracters in all, Wri learnt at once. Price 
un plete, with Mahogany and Cover— 
£22 10s. 
+ Write for particulars to the Hean Orrices: 
CLOBE TYPEWRITER, \ 28, PALL oa | 
LIMITED, LONDON, S.W. 


Loved of all indies."—* Much Ado,” Act L., Se. | 
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“VICHY CELESTING su 


Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
Sole Importers: 


INGRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 








HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 


Handsome Commemoration Box of Butter Scotch 


With it agg be presented a History of the Victorian 
Bra. written especially for Childres by 
ae Bessie Hatton 


Mise 
Price 2«. Ready June i«t. 
orter amar of comtecnomers as not at © Omied 

com der «U) of aeued 
CENTLEMEN’S WICS. 
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application. 


CS. BOND & 

, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
ialists also for ladies’ 
Wigs and a 
Send for Mustrat Catalogue. 


EAT SLOWLY 


and in pleasant company if 
possible. If you suffer from 
the pain and heaviness of 
indigestion, take with each 
meal a salt-spoonful of 
PEPSALIA, which dissolves the 
foodand relieves the labours 
of the weak stomach. From 
Chemists, in bottles, l/-, 2/-, 
and 5/- each. Do not accept 
any substitute for the 





























genuine “ Pepsalia.” 








HOOPING COUGH, 
' CROUP. 
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The Ba ae without internal 
aa bole Wholesale p its, W. Bowanve & 
, , 157, Queen Victoria Street, on. 
eid by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottle. 
Paris _ me mane & One., 5, Kue de la Puix 
New \« k—F a & Co, North William Street 
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THE BERKELEY HOTEL 


AND 


THE BERKELEY RESTAURANT 
ARE NOW OPEN. 

Many a pea om made during thy 

Entrance , Hotel :—1, eg Abit 


ROYAL MILITARY | 
TOURNAMENT. 


May 27th to June 10th. 


ROYAL AGRICULTURAL HALL | 


Patros—HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 




















Hox Office opens at the Hall. Barford erect Entrance 
daily. Hours 10 till 5. 


CRAND MILITARY HISTORICAL PACEANT | 
“OUR ARMY.” 
1704— 1882. 
Blenheim. Waterloo. Imkerman. Tel-el-Kebir 
Perfo urmanee dolly 662.9908 7 eed 


ROxAL MILITARY TOURNA. 


NT. — Numbered Reserved Seats 

| Parnings, 10s., 7s. 6d. and 4 or Evenings, ih 

. My on Se [and 4. , including admission to th: 
a x e no — Street, Liver 

pool Road, N., and Pe a | 


ROYAL MILITARY TOURNA. 
| The following special Die Displays will take place 
NEW soUuTH ae. , INFANTRY. | 














DYAK WAR DANCE, 
COMPETITIONS OPEN TO ALL COLONIAL 
FORCES, 
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DETACHMENT FROM ROYAL NAVY, 


H.M.8. “ EXCELLENT.” 
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CIANS, 


OUR FLAT. 


Extract from Lady's Correspondence : ‘‘——In FACT, OUR RECEPTION WAS A COMPLETE succEss. WE HAD SOME EXCELLENT Musi- 
I DARESAY YOU WILL WONDER WHERE WE PUT THEM, WITH SUCH A CROWD OF PROPLE ; BUT WE MANAGED CAPITALLY /” 











WHAT TO DO WITH OUR DAUGHTERS. 


AccorDING to the Daily Telegraph, Mrs. WyNFoRD PHILIPps, 
founder of the Women’s institute, states that a comfortable living 
may be secured by ladies, who adopt the profession of dog-walk- 
ing, i.e., taking the domestic pets of their clients out for daily 
exercise and air. We have much pleasure in giving publicity to | 
the following advertisements just received : — 
SITUATIONS VACANT. 

_Wantep, Young Lady, of Prepossessing Appearance, to act as 
Nursery Doc-Watker to Fox-terrier Puppies, occasionally ac- 
companied by Owner. Highest references and photo uired. 
Must be able to play piano, sing, cook, do needlework, end seek 
at least four foreign languages. Apply to Benezpictr, No. 1, 
The Flats, Barking. 

_GENTLEWomAN (middle-aged), of Sound Principles and Moderate 
Views, required as Darty Companion to Invalid Collie. One 
Sunday in the Month free. Duties would include use of soft- 
soap, combing, and cat-shooing. Send dated testimonials to 
Hovusekezrer, 10, Fleabitten Row, Houndsditch. 

Governess (Finishing), who has had Previous Experience in | 
Dog-walking, WANTED immediately, to superintend the educa- | 
tion of high-spirited Toy Terrmr. Will be required to pay | 
special attention to Deportment, and Behaviour in the Park, or | 
out Driving. Sympathetic Treatment and Tact indispensable. 
Address X., The Ladies’ Kennel Club. 

SITUATIONS REQUIRED. 

Strict DiscreninaRIAN, accustomed to the use of the Whip 
and Muzzle, is at present Disengaged. Will accept Visiting or 
Resident T gaye ners Method never known to fail with the | 
most Rabid or Refractory Pupils. 

Howrpay for thirteen guineas! Personally-conducted Canine | 
Travellin Parties now being formed, under Supervision of Ex- 
perienced Lapy-Guipz. All parts of the East End and Belgravia 
visited. Street-fights arranged. Bull-dogs and Bloodhounds on 
reduced Terms. Eetene given (with demonstration) in course of 
the Tour, to Butcher-boys, Postmen, and others. Unrivalled 
Opportunity for Co-orgrative Epvucation. 

Youne Winow, good looking, without encumbrance, and with 
a moderate Income of her own, is anxious to adopt Puppy. | 
Is a Member of the Dogs’ Toilet Club. Can teach Music, French, | 
and Dancing. Has ¢ loving heart, and would travel with any | 
Dear Creature. 
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THE RUDDY YOUNG SLAUGHTERMAN. 


‘ Life is forced to believe that within a year the udlic will be so 

of ‘ Blug ” fiction that they won’t look at it.”—‘ Droch”’ in New 

York “* Life. sid ; 

Air—‘' The Jolly Young Waterman.” 

Anp have you not heard of the ruddy young slaughterman, 
Who in our fiction his axe used to ply ? 

He handled its edge with such fiendish dexterity, 
—s its “‘ beak” in the enemy’s eye. 

He looked so fierce, and slew so steadily, 

The foemen went down in his path so readily! 

And he eyed the young braves with so awful an air 

That this slaughterman always established a scare. 

What sights sheer bloodshed he managed when merry, 
With “smelling out” witches his tale could appal 

He was always “so nice” with the Library ladies, 
Who like something “ bluggy ” and “terribly tall.” 

Though oft-times the critics came carping anal sneering, 

"T'was all one to him their jibing or jeering ; 

For critical liking he little did care, 

Whilst our terman enptupes the youthful and fair. 

stran ng happen ,— 


’ 


x 

And yet but to think, now, ely thi 

As he wrote along thinking taahting at 
A change in the fashion came in without warning, 

And “ blugginess” found in the market a fall. 
And would this young writer but banish his sorrow, 
He must chuck up sheer gore, and try nature to-morrow. 
For how will our ruddy young slaughterman fare, 
If dropped by the young and tabooed by the fair? 


The Queen’s Highway. 

Infuriated Cyclist (after a collision with a fast-trotting dog-cart). 

I shall summon you to-morrow! I’ve as much right on the road 
as you, Jehu! 
Irate Driver. And I shall summon you! This thoroughfare ’s 
mine as well as yours, let me tell you, Scorcher ! 
Pedestrian (who has been nearly killed by the collision, and ia 
lying prostrate after being cannoned on to the path, very feebly). And 
what about me, gentlemen’ Have I any right of way ’ 


Sentiment vor a Cricket Crus Dovner.—May the British 
Umpire rule the wide world over. 
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QUITE ARCADIAN. 


Labby Lubin (to Chamberlain Colin). “Tait me, SHEPHERD, HAVE YOU SEEN MY FLORA PASS THIS WAY} 





Message from Dr. Harris to Cecil Rhodes. —* I have already sent Fora to convince J. CHamMBERLAIN.””—(Zelegram No. 6. See Times’ Report, May 19.) 


—— 
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THE ENDEAVOUR TO SAVE HIs TACKLE) QUITE THE BEST SpoRT OF THE SEASON WITH THE MAY-FLY. 








| FUBLEIGH, HAVING ACCIDENTALLY HOOKED A FINE, ACTIVE JACK SHEEP, WHICH WAS GRAZING ON THE BANK BEHIND HIM, HAS (IN 
| 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


“Wuen I got the cholera it was three in the morning. I 
thought I was dying. So T got by ym to my desk, and settled 
all my worldly affairs, carried my instructions to Kzre in her 
bed, put on my clothes and went out to confession and commu- 
nion.” Here, in a couple of sentences, is indicated the man- 
ner of living of the rare woman whose history is written in 
The Romance of Isabel Lady Burton (Hutoninson & Co.), told 
in part by herself, in part by W. H. Wirxrns. The collaboration 
supplies excellent reading, competing in interest with any ordi- 
nary novel of the year. It is the story of a passionate-natured, 
yet clear-headed, practical-minded woman, with one 
of the oddest men of the century, a soldier of fortune, 
whose inclination and duties call him to the remote 
corners of earth. My ite doubts whether Burton 
was quite such a god-like creature as he seemed to be 
when the glistening eyes of his loving wife were turned upon 
him. Amongst her other qualities Lady Burton is a graphic 
writer. Thanks to the discernment of Mr. Wiix1ns, who in 

| this and other res has done his work admirably, we get noes 
glimpses of Brazil, Portugal, Teneriffe, and other places now first 
Riven to the world. As to her account of her visit to Madeira and 
eneriffe, Mr. WiixK1ns states that her husband would not allow 
her to publish them. To have one Burton in the book market 
was probably enough for him, and the wife, as was her manner 
in this and many analogous circumstances indi in her story, 
uncomplainingly submitted. “It was a habit with the Burrons 
all through their lives,” Mr. Wrixrns writes, “that whenever 
_ they were leaving England for any length of time Burton started 
| first in light ing order to prospect the place, leaving his 
wife behind to pay, pack, and bring up the heavy e in the 
rear.” An admirable arrangement—for the husband. In de- 
velopment suitable to varied countries it is common to Oriental 
_Taces and the untutored savage. It seemed quite proper to the 
| Unselfish nature of the woman, who, when th she 
| was dying of cholera, got out of bed, made things comfortable 
for everyone else when she should have passed away, and then 
| Went forth to pray for the repose of her own soul. To know 
Lady Burrow as stands revealed in this book is a privilege 
| calculated to make women proud, and man even humbler than 
is his wont. Tux Banon vz B.-W. 





A LILT OF KEW GARDENS. 


In the garden I love of all pleasaunces best, 
In the Paradise perfect of Kew, 

Where the eye and the ear can for ever find rest, 
Not the heart, I am thinking of you, 

Of you as you were in the days that are dead 
But not buried—they never can 

As long as I hold to the words that you said 
When you plighted your troth here to me. 


O! my dear little sweetheart, I cannot forget 
How happy we were in that May. 

Your portrait is d, treasured and set 
In a frame of esterday, 

In a frame that by first Summer sun, 
And adorned with all clustering bloom ; 

I have only that picture, my own, only one, 
A miniature limned with perfume. 

The soft gitee rain of laburnum still sways 

a = —— did, dear, of old ; 
e et s in 
As it aid when our sto 

That story which sank in Life’s tide like a stone 
(E’en the splash was but noticed by few), 

But I’m living the whole of that story alone 
In the garden—no! Desert of Kew 


de 
dear 
was gil 


sun’s pointed rays 
was told, 








In a Fleet Street Tavern. 


Jawkins (to Pawxrns). What ’s become of Rawxins? I haven’t 
seen him lately. 

Pawkins. Don’t you know that he went out as a volunteer 
to Greece ? 

Jawkins. No; but it’s very appropriate. He was the best 
1] distance runner when I was at Cambridge, and I expect 
he’s kept up his form now. 


’A Distinction with a Difference. 


Disappointed Porter (to Mate). I thought you said he was a 
leman. 


gent 
Mate. No, that’s where you mistook me. I said he was a gent. 
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THE GAME OF ADVERBS. 


(A Counrry-novse Taaoi-comepy, 1x Two Parts.) 


PART I. 


Sceng—The Drawing-room at Dripstone Manor, a stately Jacobean man- 
sion recently acquired by Mr. Josurn SHUTTLEWORTH (of SHUTTLE- 
WORTH AND OLack, Carpet Manufacturers, Yarnminster). It is to- 
wards dusk in early October, Mrs. SHUTTLEWORTH, a plump, good- 
hwmoured-looking matron of about fifty, is discovered with her chil- 
dren, viz., GRACE, a rather prim and precise young woman of twenty- 
three; FLossis, a pretty and lively girl of eighteen ; CONNIE, twelve, 
and Oowtn, ten, With them are Giiiiaw Pincenry, a High School 
friend of Grace’s; Ivy GortnG, a Boarding-school chwm of FLossi8’s, 
who are staying at the Manor ; and the younger children’s Governess, 
Miss Markuam. Mr. SaHutriewortu, fifty-five, florid and pros- 
perous-looking, enters with his son Bos, twenty-one, of Eton and Cam- 
bridge. Both are in shooting things. 





‘Is Mrs. Shuttleworth at home, my good man?” 


Mrs. Shuttleworth (to them). So you’re back at last! I’ve 
just sent away the tea. But if you'd like some, I could easily 

Mr. Shutt. Not for me, Louisa, thanks. Bos and I had some- 
thing as we came through the dining-room. That Jack-o’-dandy 
friend of Bos’s, Dormer, may like a cup, though, for all I can 
say 

Mrs. Shutt. But what’s become of Mr. Dormer ? 

Mr. Shutt. Gone upstairs to titiyate, I expect, Bless you, 
you wouldn’t catch him coming in here in his shooting ry! 

Bob. Fact is, Mater, the Governor’s rather riled with Dormer 
for saying on the way home that, on the whole, he thought the 
safest thing to be was a pheasant. Dormer didn’t mean any- 
thing by it, Sir 

Mr. Shutt. It’s my belief he did. And considering how con- 
foundedly bad the light ’s been this afternoon, and that I never 
took to shooting at all till late in life, I don’t call myself a 
particularly poor shot. 





Bob (sotto voce, to Miss Gortne). Never knew anyone who did. 


But the poor old Governor is rather apt to draw his bow at a 
venture. 

Mrs. Shutt. I can’t say I quite take to your friend Mr. Dor- 
mER, Bos. He has such a nasty sneering way with him. 

Grace. He’s atrociously conceited. td he ’s a type of the Ox- 
ford Undergraduate, I prefer Cambridge. 

a Flossie. 1’m certain he’s looking down on us secretly all the 
tume. 

| Bob. What bosh! You don’t understand old Dormer, that’s 
all. He’s a nailing good fellow. Capital company! 

| Mrs. Shutt. You said he would keep us all amused if he could 
|only be got to come. But so far, I can’t say—— 

Bob. Well, Mater, after being at the same house at Eton with 
| him, I ought to know. And all I can tell you is, that he was far 
and away the best mimic Iever heard. He could imitate every- 
body onl evenihine 

Flossie. Up to now he has only favoured us with an imitation 
of a disagreeable stuck-up pig. It’s life-like—but still it is 
beginning to pall. (She starts as Dormer lounges in; he has 
dressed for dinner, except that he is wearing a black smoking-coat.) 
Oh, Mr. Dormer, you did startle me so! You look exactly like 
a curate. 
| Dormer. And are curates such alarming objects? 
al] in the dark, here. 

Flossie. Yes. We thought you would come in and be brilliant. 

Dormer. I’m afraid I can’t compete with the ordinary methods 
of illumination. (7'o himself.) Wish this girl would see that 
I’m not in the humour for this sort of thing. 

Mr. Shutt. (to himself). Can’t do with this pone fellow! 
(Aloud, to his wife.) I’m off to my study, Louisa. ot some 
letters to write. He goes out. 

Dormer (to himself). On the sofa—with his eyes shut! Only 
wish I could slip out, too—but they might think it rather casual. 
(Aloud, to Fiossiz.) You haven’t told me why you charged me 
with looking clerical? Can’t say I feel complimented. 

Flossie. Oh, it doesn’t go any deeper than a buttoned-up coat 
and white tie. And you might have a worse compliment than 
being compared to a clergyman! 

Mrs. Shutt. Talking of clergymen, my dear, that reminds me 
the Rector has never called yet. Considering we have been 
here six weeks, and attended church regularly every Sunday 
morning, I do think he might have found time to return the 
civility before this! 

Dormer. If it was the Rector I had the privilege to hear last 
Sunday, impressing u us the duty of cheerfulness in sepulchral 
tones that were calculated to draw howls from a china e, I 
should be inclined to think myself that the gaiety of party 
has not suffered appreciably from his delay. 

Mrs. Shutt. Mr. Potysianx’s pulpit manner is a little melan- 
choly, certainly—he’s a bachelor, poor man. But they tell me 
he’s very much looked up to; comes of a very good family, and 
intimate with all the county folk, so perhaps he doesn’t consider 
A wr enough for him. 

ace. y, Mamma, you talk as if we were Pariahs! Most 
of the county people round here have called on us. What does 
it matter if Mr. Potysianx chooses to stay away P 

Mrs. Shutt. All the same, my dear, there’s a sort of natural 
tie between the Rectory and the Manor which—not that I’m one 
to force my uaintance on anybody. Still he might give us 
credit for not being downright savages, if we do come from 
Yarnminster ! 

Flossie. There, Mother dear, that’s enough of the Reverend 
Poty. I vote we have a game at something. Are you fond of 
games, Mr. Dormer P 

Dormer. Indoor games? Er—not immoderately. The mere 
fact of being supplied with a slip of paper and a stumpy pencil, 
and required to compile a list of animals beginning with A, 
paralyses my faculties. I assure you I never can produce a single 
animal beginning with A. 

Flossie (with intention). Not even one? But it’s too dark to 
see to write. We might have a guessing game—where somebody 
has to go out of the room, you know. 

Dormer. Ah, I think I could play at that. 

Flossie. And when you come back, you have to guess from our 
questions what celebrated historical person you ’re su to be. 

Dormer. 1 should never get within a mile of it, I’ve forgotten 
my Little Henry’s History of England ages ago. . 

Miss one ae Newey voice). There ’s a most amusing 
| guessi e verbs.” , 

Dormer It sounds perfectly delightful. Only I’m afraid that 
I’ve only the sketchiest idea of what sort of thing an adverb 1s. 

Miss Mark. Surely you know that! It’s a part of s ror 


formed by adding the termination “ly” to an adjective. 
instance: bad—badly—— 


But you ’re 
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Dormer. Goo oodly. I see now, Miss Marxuam. Tremen- 
| dous fun, I’ve no doubt. 
| Miss Mark, (annoyed). I was about to explain how it’s played. 
| One of the party goes out, and the fie gest agree in what manner 
| they are all to receive him when returns—“ admiringly,” 
“ affectionately,” and so on, 
Dormer. And he’ comes in tend, of he’s seeeboty else P 
Miss Mark. Hp can if he ch of course. But all he need 
| do is to ask stions all round P oed trom the way in which they 
| are answered he guesses what the adverb is. Now do you see, 
| Mr. Dormer? 
Dormer. 1 think E-have grasped the idea. 
| teering to go out of the room, at all events. 
| Grace. Very well. You go out, Mr. Dormer, and just wait 
about in the hall till. we ou in. 
| Dormer. Delighted,..(Zo himself, as he goes out.) 
| possible I may be a little hard of hearing. 
Flossie (a ter he has closed the door). Kev, what adverb shall 
|itbe? Do let’s make it something difficult ! 
| Miss Pinceney. W r;! not ee which would let us show 
| him wae we think of him—“ Candidly ”? “Contemptuously ” ? 
That would be rather rough on A... Miss Pincenzy. I 
| as i 4 him down here, you know, and reall 
| Mrs. Shutt. Yes, my dear, it wouldn’t be kit kind to make any 
| Visi tor of ours uncomfortable, would it ? 


I don’t mind volun- 


It’s just 


Floss i e makes us uncomfortable. He’s as rude as ever 
he can be! 

Grace (thoughtfully). Why not make the adverb “rudely”? 
We could be rude without being personal. 

Mrs. Shutt. If you ’re sure he won’t misunderstand—— 

Bob. Oh hell understand ali right. After AGA it’s only a 
| game. “ Rudely ” will do first rate. I'll call him 


In THe Entrancs-HA.t, 


The Rev. Peregrine’ Polyblank (at the glazed doors). I wonder 
if they heard me ring. (He descries Donmer in the [yer .) Ah, 
at last! He doesn’t seem to see me—-— Perhaps I ’d better — 
(He goes in.) ° Er—I am the Rector—Mr. Potysianx. Is Mrs. 
SHUTTLEWORTH at’ home, my good man? 

Dormer (stiffly). _ no doubt Mrs. Sautr_eworta will be 
pleased to see you, Sir, if you wait a np (To himself, as 
he passes on to the library.) Confounded cheek, taking me ie 
the butler! But’ this = hae pene adverb foolery out of their 
heads, thank goodness. eta nap in peace, now! 

The Rector vases to 1 oat . Painful Se call enter the “4 place 
again. I miss those r dear Hanpupps atevery turn. To find 
strangers in the familiar rooms—it will be an o but I coud 
not put it off i longer Why doesn’t the butler return ? 
Does this good lady mean to keep me here awaiting her 
plessue P these are manufacturing manners—— But I must 
yeware of prejudice. No doubt there is some good reason for|T 
her delay. r all, people may have made a fortune out of 
carpets without being necessarily lacking in the refinements and 
courtesies of well-bred society. 

Bob (opening ‘the: drawing-room door). We’re ready for you 
now, old chap, You can come in eas eee 9g zee ! 

The Rector (to himself}. “Old chap”! I “can come in ”!. 

Well, well, I suppose is the Yarnminster idea of cordiality. 
A little crude, perhaps—but well-meant. 
[He enters the drawing-room. 


Env or Parr I. 








INTERVIEWS WITH INANIMATE OBJECTS. 
A Matin&és Har. 


I manage to get hold of it_ when it ee off duty, so to speak, 
and at once br eda ry delicate subject. 
do you think of the roontit. 


York, isn’t it +) a 
It is only one other of the supreme ame which c oe 
up at times in whole ions Se the human race. Nations, li 
individuals, occasionally lose’ their heads. But what can you 
a + y- froma people which has rejected the Arbitration Treaty ?” 
I can quite understand your wounded feelings, but are you 
not sometimes- ge ee ay Is there nothing to be said for 
the point of view—literally the point of view—of those who 
wigh,to ase the the play when they go, the theatre ?” 
re are none sach h!. Matinée going is a social function, in 
which the ‘play’ is of no more importance than is the wusical 
accompaniment to conversation in a fashionable drawing-room.” 
“That is a hard doctrine then, should an men men clamour 
for your destruction, if they 
performance “ing 
“My poor friend, are ‘you indeed ‘so dull of comprehension? 


ion in America (New 





ave.no real wish to see the’ 








WORTH KNOWING, 


It is through nothing else in the wide world but pure jealousy! 

The agitation would cease to-morrow, if men were allowed to 
wear such elegant productions as myself. Indeed, I have come 
to the conclusion that this would the true solution of the 
difficulty. Design a superb matinée hat for the men, and they 
would at once be perfectly happy.” 

“You take my th away. 

“Allow me to continue. I cannot altoatiee blame ow un- 
fair sex for their jealous feelings; the much to be 
with their ugly stove-pipe hats. Let but t the Prince of a 
set the fashion of we a miniature flower-garden on his head, 
and it would be eagerly followed.” 

“The head ?” 


“No, the fashion.” 

“Yet I do not gather that artists are propane to worship the 
matinée hat as a type of beauty. How is that 

“The same answer holds good—jealousy. They have no rever- 
ence for anything that is not an oil-painting. England will never 
be truly great till the Royal Academy does its duty and opens a 
section for artistic hats, and possibly bonnets. I can conjure up 
hitherto u ed heights and depths of loveliness—sym 
in silks and satins, and glorious visions of vegetables and flowers, 
contenecing with the gleaming, waving trophies of ostrich, hum- 

-bird, My Rupyarp Krriine might be engaged to 

ale rate each ibit in incisive verse. But there are other 
poets beside Ruprap Krriine. 


A feather, a wire, and a stack of straw. 


How does that strike you for a neat epigrammatic Soest p” 

“Do you approve of the slaughter of birds for personal adorn- 
ment? Iam truly grieved if such is the case.” . 

“Nonsense! You should not indulge in silly sentiment. What 
is a heron or a kingfisher compared to a nat? ” 

How could I reply ? 














“Pace aux pames,”—Not at Cambridge, University. 
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Ethel ‘‘ Wein, JiMMY DIDN’T BLOW HIS BRAINS OUT_AFTER ALL BECAUSE YOU_REFU ED 


HIM 


He Proposep To Miss GoLIGHTLY YESTERDAY 
Maud. ‘‘Dip net THEN HE MUST HAVE GOT RID OF THEM IN SOME OTHER WAY!” 


ADA, 








MARKING TIME. 
(A Trayi-Comedy in a couple of Dialogues.) 
First DiaLocus.—The present moment, 


Her Mother. Darling little thing! Didn’t 
she behave sweetly ? 

Her Father. Couldn’t have been better. 
Quite smiled when her godfather gave her 
the cup. 

_Her Mother. Yes; and so intelligent! 
Never cried; not even when Mr. SmitH 
nearly dropped her at the font! 

Her Father. And really, I think it was 
a capital idea to celebrate the glorious 


event of the century by giving her an 
| appropriate name. 

er Mother. Justia! Shows she can’t 
be many days old. Juni! 

Szconp DiaLocur.—Some years hence. 

_Her Lover. She is the most charming 
girl that ever existed. Clever, too! 

His Friend. Yes, so I have been given 
to understand. 

Her Lover. Then, accomplished to a de- 
gree. Talks French, German and Italian 
as if she were a native of Paris, Berlin, 
and Rome. 

His Friend. How useful! Quite the 
traveller. 


= Lover. ~ 7 can paint, sing, dance 
o everything 
His Friend. Splendid! 


con 


You are to be 


er Lover. 1 should think so! And 
then her name is so pretty—Jusiiia! 
His Friend. Why, then she must have 
been born in the year of the Diamond—— 
Her Lover. So she must! Jvusrmia! She 
can’t be less than forty! Jus! 








BYRONIC AFPTERTHOUGHTS. 
(Up-to-date version of a famous passage in ‘* The 
Giaour.”) 

{** The Greek Army has fallen back on Thermo- 
pylw.”’— Times.) 
Cums of the unforgotten brave! 
Whose land from plain to mountain-cave 
Seems Freedom’s tomb and Glory’s 
grave! 
Scene of skedaddling! Can it be 
That this is all remains of thee? 
Approach, O, Islam’s beaten slave ; 
Say, is this your Thermopyle? 
What shall your hosts from EpHEM save, 
O, funky offspring of the Free? 
Pronounce what sea, what shore is this. 
Can it be rock-bound Salamis ? 
Yours shall not be a name, I fear, 
That Tyranny shall quake to hear ; 
But rather one whose bitter fame 
Your sons will mark with shrinking shame. 
From Freedom’s fight to cut and run 
Must shame the sire before the son. 
It is not thus that Freedom ’s won! 
And yet, perchance, on History’s page, 
In records of this “Golden” Age 
(For Mammon is our modern Mage), 
Facts now in dusky darkness hid 
Beneath the diplomatic lid, 
Will light a bit this sordid gloom, 
Where “heroes” bolt, and despots 
“ boom ”. 
Will show how high-placed Hidden Hand 
Pulled wires which baulked an ancient 


land ; 
That there is more than meets the eye 
In all this piteous pup . 
'Twere long to tell, and hard to trace, 

step in Greece’s dire disgrace. 
Knough—the Suutan’s hordes can quell 
Thermopyle’s hosts; and who tell 
What ’twas that paved abasement’s way, 
Or Mammon’s bonds or despot sway ? 








A GENUINE ‘‘ApBEY THOUGHT” AT 
WESTMINSTER. — Placing the bust of Sir 
WALTER Scort in Poets’ Corner. 


H.R.H. the Duchess of York. 
Born May 26, 1867. 
Greeting! Princess, to you this day. 
Greeting! with all the warmth of May. 

Greeting! with hope of happy years. 
Greeting! with never thought of tears. 
Greeting! with thousand heartfelt cheers, 
Born, bred, and wed upon our Isle, 
On you may Fortune ever smile, 
at time the years are fleeting. 
Greeting, Princess! great greeting! 





PROVISIONARY Motro For Mr. Lipton 
(the munificent donor of £25,000 to the Tea- 
serving poor).—‘* Fabula narratur de Tea.” 





To Sir Richard Quain. 
(On his recovery from his recent illness.) 
Says Mr. Punch to Sir Richarp QuarIn— 





° ” 
. 


** So glad that ‘ Ricnarp is himself again 
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SHYLOCK. 


“TARRY A LITTLE! 


THE TURKISH 


"Merchant of Venice 


Evropa (as Portia). 
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JUBILEE WINDOW, AS DESIGNED AND ARRANGED BY Mrs. Fevicia Manytwice, 








SPORTIVE SONGS. 
A Country man laments to his London bride on 
the iniquity of the House Sparrow. 
In Springtime, when the sparrows build, 
Oh! then my heart gets sadder ; 
I know it means my gutters filled 
_ With nests that need a ladder! 
The sparrow eats our budding peas 
In manner quite illegal, 
But slug and snail leaves to their ease— 
_I wish he were an eagle! 
For then, mayhap, he'd scare the cats 
Who desecrate our roses, 
Or decimate the ghoulish bats 
That flit about our noses. 
An eagle lodg’d beneath the eaves 
The farmer’s lambs might harrow, 
But would not stoop to strip his sheaves, 
As does that beastly sparrow. 
He always wakes me up at five, 
_A noisy, tuneless suitor ; 
Upon our grain he seems to thrive, 
An unabashed freebooter. 
In short, he is the curse of May— 
Don’t think my views too narrow— 
The dodo long has passed away ; 
Won’t some day, too, the sparrow ? 
I do not wish to chide the zeal 
That causes you to scatter 
Big chunks of bread at every meal, 
_ Responsive to his chatter. 
You say he Childhood’s days recall, 
When you were wont to feed him, 





But far from Mayfair’s stuccoed halls, 
Do you still, darling, need him ? 

The blackbird, thrush, and nightingale, 
Are fain to hymn you daily ; 

The robin, linnet, lark, ne’er fail 
To warble to you gaily. 

So pray give up your cockney friend, 
He suits not plough and harrow, 

And grant me leave to make an end 
Of each confounded sparrow! 








Noblesse Obliges Sometimes. 


Mrs. Wallaroo Cornstalk (to hostess). 
What an obliging man your butler is! I 
asked him to call my carriage, and see, 
he’s making signs that he’s got it. 

Hostess (aghast). My butler! Why, good 
heavens, Mrs. CornstaLk, that’s the Duke 
of FirzraDDLeton ! 

Mrs. Wallaroo Cornstalk (calmly). A 
Duke, ishe! But what a beautiful butler 
he would have made! ([Ezit in triwmph. 


Miuustany Inte iicence. —It is under- 
stood that every one the hundred 
Members of Parliament, who despatched 
the famous message to the King of the | 
Hewienes, bas been created a centurion 
in partibus wnfidelium. 








Toe Peace reat tHe SULTAN WOULD | 
Prerer.—A piece of Greece. 


LAYING THE HURRICANE, 
(Oriental Sequel to ‘* Raising the Wind.”) 
Sceng— Constantinople. 
Present—His Majesty Je-Re-Mi-Aun-Dipp- 
Ler and Ambassadors, 

His Majesty. By my beard, I must have 
Athens, Thessaly, the Crown Prince as a 
slave for life, and the revenue for a hun- 
dred years! 

First Ambassador. Im ible. 

H.M. Then allow Athens to go. The 
entire Grecian population in chains will do 
as well. See, this is my decision, I have 
spoken. 

Second Am. Impossible. 

H.M. Then all the ancient monu- 
ments by auction, and let me have the 
proceeds. Is not this well? Have I not 
spoken wisely? Come, by my beard, it 

all be so! 

Third Am. Impossible. 

H.M. 1 speak but once more. I will 
have ovekything King, capital, and the 
entire Treasury. 

All the Ambassadors. Impossible. 

H.M. (resignedly). Well, well! Kismet! 
Stay! You will not be hard with me! 
You will not refuse me everything! If I 
may not have Greece and it contains, 
you will not decline to lend me the ridi- 
culous sum of two and sixpence halfpenny ? 

(Curtain drops for the to be 
taken into consideration. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


Covent Garden Opera. Wednesday, 
May 19.—To-night, a matter of Bizet- 
ness, i.¢., Carmen. 
welcome Mile. Zeum pe Lussan, the very 
Carmenest of all Carmens. As good as 
ever she was. M. Sarienac, the new Don 
José, rather quiet at first, but coming out 
strong, vaealle and dramatically, at the 
finish. Signor Ancona is a robustious 
Escamillo; but, alas! the freshness of the 
Toréador contento has departed, and an 
audience can now hear it unmoved. 
Couldn’t have a fitter name for a low 
comedian taking the of Il Remendado 
than M. Romy. the former and 
much Rummier than the Rommi-Remen- 
dado, to whom audience had become ac- 
customed. Marre Enoie charming as the 
tender-hearted, light-headed Micazta. Of 
course, no contraband company perfect 
without Mile. BaverMeisTer-singer as 
Frisky Frasquita, one of the poo x Tan 
ing gipsy maidens. M. Fron conducted, 


First-rate house to | 


| 


| 





and all went well. 
Flon!” ad lib. 

Friday. — Massenet’s Manon. Always 
delightful, because we haven’t had too 
much of it. M. Van Dyox suddenly in- 
disposed, so M. Bonnarp nobly stands up 
for his absent friend, and takes his . 
To say that M. Bonnarp looks the Cheva- 
lier des Grieux is complimentary to his 
artistic talent; but there never was such 
a hopeless milksop as Des Grieux, or such 
an old humbug of a sermoniser (with a 
song) as his father the Count, excellently 
played by M. Puianoon. 

M. Durrane comes out well as that light 
comedy rascal, Lescaut, and Madame Sa- 
VILLE gains all hearts and hands by her 
representation of Manon Lescaut, though 
she makes her too much of a “real lady” 
to be quite in keeping with the character 
of that sly little heroine. House filled 
up well after 8.30, but before that hour, 
dinner must be attended to. 

What everyone with dramatic instinct 
must admire to-night is the admirable 
stage management! Take, for example, 


Chorus, “ Flon, Flon, 





the scene where, when it is 
candles are i + in iy 
a sn apartment (for two 
and he t of Covent Garden stage 
when Grieux has to read a 
what does he do? Does he 
one of these candles, and avail 
its assistance? Not a bit of it; 
commonplace. Accompanied b 
ier, who always wants 
in the dark, Des Grieux walks 
the candles and up to the wi 
back, where there isn’t even a 
moonlight, and there, by the light 
own unaided intelligence, he reads 
letter. Then, how touching is Manon’: 
sweet farewell to the big soup tureen and 
the bottle of cheap claret which her lover, 
ess of expense, has ordered in for 
their supper,—a meal they never take 
and whi is left untasted when 
curtain descends, in spite of the lover's 
festive “ A table! A table!” The oper 
to-night abounds in these little 68. 
Finally, as no epera here can be considered 
uite complete in its cast without Mile. | 
AUERMEISTER, here she is as the pretty 
little puss Poussette, a companion = 
in court dress, to her Frasquita in Carmen. | 
Fion conducted the orchestra, and him- | 
self, admirably. 
Saturday. —A LoHENGRIN-DE- 
Reszxke night to end the week. Nothing 
risky about the Reszkys. 
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A PARIS IMPROMPTU. 


[The much-discussed tramway across the Champs 
Elysées has just been opened. | 
Tis the eighteenth of May, 
And a meg | da. 
For the ee Lysées. 
At the Rond Point I stay, 
And just over the way, 
From my room I survey 
Te highlife tout gai, 
Di t—décoré, 
All in faultless array, 
And an endless display 
Of snobisme outré, 
FS parted and blasé, 
cocottes and cochers, 
And the jewnesse dorée. 
Some motors convey— 
*Tis a perilous play, 
And the diable to pay, 
If the thing runs away, 
With a snort and a bray, 
Ventre & terre, as they say. 
And hundreds essay 
The swift velo’s sway! 
Not a moment’s delay, 
As they mean to make hay 
While they see the sun’s ray 
Through 1e sky too long grey: 


Mais v’la—qu’est-ce que c’est ? 
Why this sudden mélé? 

Is a mad dog astray, 

Or a new Charité, 

Or a voyou’s affray, 

That causes di 


isti—sacré!” : 
While their steeds jib and neigh, 
And refuse to obey ? 
What is it, I pray? * 
Tis the latest tramway 
That oy opened to-day ; 
And the Champs Elysées 
They ’ll rechristen for aye, 
In its hour of decay, 











“L’Avenue Dix-huit Mai”! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ExTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Topsy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, May 17.— 
Curious how soon and how completely 
House forgets old Members, whether small 
or great. There was a time when it 
seemed impossible to carry on without 
Mr. G. e has been gone these two 
years, and the Spzaxer takes the chair as 
usual, the Clerk proceeds to read the 
Orders of the Day, speeches are made, divi- 
sions taken, as if Mr. G. had never been. 

For quite other reasons it seemed im- 
possible to forget Cuantes Avcustus Van- 
siTTaRT CONYBEARE: “the Curse or Cam- 
porNeE,” Sark, for brevity, used to call 
him. His strident voice, his forbidding 
manner, his habit of opposing everything 
at interminable length, made such sharp 
impression upon a long-suffering House 
that, released from his presence, Members 
might be expected to have abiding sense 
of deliverance. But the Curse or Cam- 
| porne withdrawn, the House is absolutely 
| indifferent. 2 
Reminded of blessing to-night by hear- 

















The Member for the Kingston Division. 





ing a voice, evidently made in comes, 
discoursing on Employers’ Liability Bill. 
Who is it? Members ask. It’s Srravss, 
who, at the General Election, beat Cony- 
BEARE out of Camborne. 

“And a very good thing, too,” says 
Price Arrsor, in high spirits to-night, 
since Squire or Mesweee bes come back 
hale and strong. “Apart from that claim 
upon the favour of the House, the new 
Member will be of invaluable service to us. 
It is something to know that we can 
always put up uss when we want to 
know which way the wind blows.” 

Business done.—Useful, but not precisely 
alluring, debate around Employers’ Lia- 
bility Bill. 

Tuesday. — Young Members will do 
well to study the manner of the Member 
for the Kingston division of Surrey when 
putting a question to a Minister. There 
are various ways of doing this, from 
Fortescut-FLANNERY’s portentous mouth- 
ing of unimportant syllables to Mr. Werr’s 
laconic but impressive “Question 42.” 
Sxewrs-Cox has an insinuating, self-de- 
precating manner that is irresistible. As 
he rubs his hands and sets his head on one 
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TOUCHING THEM UP FOR THE JUBILEE! 
| Mr. John A-rd and the Statues on the Queen's Route, 
| 


side, be seems to say, “Really, I do hope | thorities are enabled to deal with nuisances| Thursday. — Pretty to see the Right 
that. of your iitetes hindnes ven will caused by dwellers in tents and vans. i Hon. Jernemian LowrTner a just 
able to *Scuse-Cox.” | “Do those powers apply to persons in| now between Chancellors of the Exche- 

Of course no one, least of all Warre | Primrose e Vans?” asked Swirt quer, past and present, Lamentin wey 
Ripiey, can refuse the request. Accord-| MacoNerii; and good Liberals chuckled. | perverseness. otion made to . ud- 
ingly, when to-night Member for Kingston| “They apply only to persons who be-| get Bill a second time. This -_y — 
apologetically introduced the topic of come nuisances,” answered the Home Szo- met with amendment which, apart from 
gipsies and other m men, dwellers in retary, in emphatic voice, with significant politics, is a gem of litera oomeernnten. 
tents and vans, the Home SzoreTary made nod towards his interlocutor. House the “That in the opinion of ouse,” 80 
conciliatory reply. | more —- since Waits Riwter doesn’t the verse ran, “the existin: one system 

There the matter might have ended, look the kind of man to say such things. of the country is uneq >. e — 
and Swirr MacNert now wishes it had. | MacNzm thinks he will leave him alone tinually increasing demands of the pe ) 
Thought he saw opportunity of scoring off in future. sae _. service, and that the time has arrived sor 
Members opposite. Home Secretary had Business done.—Employers’ Liability Bill recourse to be had to more varied sources 
said, that under existing statutes local au- read second time. of taxation. 
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THE JUBILEE PREPARATIONS. 


Unsophisticated Colonial Visitor. ‘‘Wuat BuILptne 18 THAT, Driver?” 
Driver. ‘‘ Way, BLEss YE, Str, THAT's St. Pavt’s!” 


VU. C. Ve. “Ixpesp! 
Jupitee Procession ?” 


THEN ARE THEY TAKING IT DOWN TO BUILD SEATS FOR THE 








Observe the fine antique flavour of that 
last sentence. It is Mr. Micawber in his 
severer, more classic mood. What JErRe- 
MIAH meant, as he plainly set forth in a 
chapter of Lamentations which occupied 
just an hour in the reading, is that a five 
shilling duty shall be clapped on corn. 
Some ple would have said so. JERE- 
mran, looking round congregation with a 
face whose supernal gravity is threatened 
by a smile lurking in the corners of the 
humourous mouth, lifts up his voice and 
cries aloud, “ The time has arrived for re- 
course being had to more varied sources of 
taxation.” 

Very few Members present. Even the 
Budget Bill debate, opened by our own 
JEREMIAH, is not a prospect that will draw 
Members. But Sr. Micnart was there, in 
the absence of All Angels sitting alone on 
the Treasury Bench as on a cloud. Oppo- 
site him, in full view of Jenemran, was the 
Sourre or Matwoop, softly smiling at the 
heresies preclaimed. Jeremian did not 
lament the absence of a thronged audience 
since these two were within hearing. If 
only he eould overcome what he called 
their prejudices, all would be well with his 
beloved country. The last years of a long 
reign would spring into birth glowing in the 
dawn of unexampled prosperity. So JErE- 
MIAH, with one eye on the Sevuire or 
Matwoop, and the other on the saintly 
Micnagt, improved the occasion, heedless 
of the knowing smiles the eminent finan- 
ciers flashed at each other across the table. 

Some question arisen as to what subject 
shall serve for fresco in one of the vacant 
corners of the outer lobby, Surely here it 





to convince them of the equity of a five 
shilling duty on foreign corn. 

Business done. — ucation Bill read 
third time; Budget Bill second time. 
Flowing tide evidently with Ministers. 

Friday.—Joun Arrp, whose large heart 
and generous mind care for the meanest 
creatures among us, has turned his 
thoughts upon the lot of the statues on 
the line of the Jubilee Procession. Whilst 
London is gay with bunting, streets and 
houses filled with crowd dressed all in their 
best, the statues remain in all their for- 
bidding grime. Why not give them all a 
wash and brush up, even if it costs more 
than the statutory twopence? Has 
brought the matter under notice of First 
Commissioner or Works. Few men can 
resist Joun Arrp’s genial manner. To- 
night Axers-DoveLas announces that the 
thing shall be done. Joun beaming with 
delight. 

“T don’t mind telling you, Tony,” he 
whispered in my ear, “that if Doveras 
had, as some more hide-bound First Com- 
missioners would have done, refused to 
listen to the suggestion, I meant to take 
off my coat and carry it out myself. Been 
used to hard work all my life, though you 
wouldn’t think it to look at me. What 
with an hour or two in the early morning, 
and taking advantage of moonlight nights, 
I would have made the statues look so that 
they wouldn’t know each other, But, of 
course, it’s better for the Board of Works 
to turn on a lot of men. Get the washing 
done more thoroughly.” 

“And when you’ve washed and nicely 
Arrp them, I. wish,” said Sark, “you 


is to hand Jemmy Lowrner standing be-| would consider the desirability of mangling 
tween Hicks Beacn and Harcovrt, trying | a few.” 





“TI think not,” says JoxunN, almost 
severely for him. (He doesn’t like Sank; 
thinks he makes fun of people.) “ Best to 
do one thing at a time, and do it tho- 
roughly.” 

Business done.—Prince Anruvr, in 
speech of rare excellence, announces 
scheme of Local Government for Ireland, 
gilded by equivalent grant in relief of 
rates. “If Prrvce Artuvur wants a motto 
for his new Bill,” said Tim Heary, who is 
as well up in the poets as he is in Parlia- 
mentary practice, “he'll find in Worps- 
WORTH : — 

‘With what nice eare equivalents are given, 
How just, how bountiful, the hand of heaven'’” 








THE ONE HUNDRED. 
(Nor the Light Brigade.) 

{Lord Satrspury had some very severe things to 
say of the action of the 100 M.P.’s who telegraphed 
to the King of Grexce. } 

In a league, in a league, 

In a league, onward, 
Mounting their hobby-horse, 

Wrote the One Hundred! 
“Forward the Greek Brigade! 
Thump the old Turk!” they said; 
Unto the King of Greece, 

Wrote the One Hundred! 


“Forward the Greek Brigade! 
Was there a man dismayed? 
Not though the papers said ~ 
Badly they blunder’d. 
Theirs not to make reply, 
Theirs not to reason why. 
Theirs but to wire (not die) ; 
So to the King of Grerce. 
Wired the One Hundred! 


Critics to right of them, 
Crities to left of them, 
Critics in front of them. 
Scolded and thundered : 
Stormed at by the Pall Mall, 
Boldly thev wrote, and well, 
Unto the King of Greece, 
Their sympathy to tell, 
Wishing the Turk—not we//, 
Wrote the One Hundred! 


Flashed on their message there, 
Flashed, to the general scare, 
Stirring all statesmen’s hair. 
Backing the Greek cause. while 
All the world wondered. 
Bang at the Moslem yoke, 
In every line they broke ; 
Teuton and Russian 
Thought it, perhaps, a joke 
(And it did end in smoke) 
From all sense sundered. 
So most men thought, but not— 
Not ihe One Hundred! 


Papers to right of them, 
Papers to left of them, 
Papers behind them, 

Chivied and thunder’d ; 
Stormed at by the Pall Mall, 
Daily News, Times, as well 
(All but the Chron-i-cle!) 
They gave their “ jaw” free play, 
At a great cost—of breath, 
Wishing the Greek cause well, 
And—there they left the job! 

Left, the One Hundred! 


When shall their ay” Thea 

Oh | the wild charge made! 
All the world wondered! 

What use the charge they made ? 

Humph! None! I’m sore afraid! 





Luckless One Hundred! 


————— 








eet Laz -. Ze 1 


_. 





if 


( 


+. 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—May 29, 1897. 











See Wine Carte CORDON HOTELS. 


pole, 
\ctoria, 


Grand, . 
lst Avenue, Holborn. 


Holborn Restaurant. 


London. Reweoete. 


Frascati's. Gatti’s. Lord Warden. Dover 
Trocadero Previtali’s Hotel. 
{ail fret class caterers in the United King dom 






























FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGHE. 


MEFRING'S sca? 


MEDAL 
CopENHAGEN 


(ieRRY BRANDY. 
fhe Best biqueur, 


DEWAR'S 


Choice Olid 














vered mountains of 



























THe SCOTSMAN 
BRAND.” 






Highlands of Seot- 
lan in = oroug ehly ma 
ed wood afte 
or fami ily use 











nt free to any station 
f the Kingdom on re 


‘ ad of remittance for 
‘mount. 




























ee a 


WHISKEY 





10, Eastcheap, 


| CUBA, 2/3; SoaP, 1/-; 
| F. NEWBERY & SONS, 1, King Fdward 


Ack for * Encove’ 





Al 


le. 





ERATICA 


cabal Note Envelopes, 1s. per 100. Thin, for Foreign Correspondence, 
cathy Note, 5 Quires, ls. 6d. Mourning Envelopes, 1s. 64. per 100. 
1 Me Or send stamps to Hieratica Works, 68, Upper Thames Street, Londoa, 


To enjoy the true refinement of 
Photographic Luxury get a 


BULLET 


KODAK. 











A ea to Cyclists 


Burnip’s (Patent) Chain Brush 


Cleans your 
Ce Price 













Chain in Two 
Minutes. 


Superior Vintage Wines of Italy.” peer, 
ence 
Rost tu fi E.C. NO WEED Smith and 
——— Other Oil- 
“a men, Iron- 
FOR A se. iron 
| CEAR CASE. Fancy 


Station 


Post Free, 1s. 1}4., of 


KREUGER & OO. 
—. E.C. 


Kindly me mention “ Punch.’ 


Tried 


(@ticura 


the great 
SKIN CURE? 


Its cures of torturing, disfiguring humours 


are the most wonderful ever recorded. 


Sold throughout the world. Price: 
ResoLvent, 2/3. 


CoTl- 


Street, Newgate Street, London, E C. 
“ All about the Skin,”’ post free. 











CUARAN ic REQ HOLLOW CROUND. | 
3). RAZR 
PERFECT 


theld ee'cted tl Send for 
al) Dealers, 
T. TURNER & CO. , Suffolk Works, SHEFFIELD, 


Black, 4s. Thomas Turner & Co. make 
List of Cases. 
or write direct to Makers: 


Who will supply through nearest Agent 


Pocket and Table Cutlery. 


Bold by Cycle 


From | 


Highest Award at Food and Cookery Exhibi- 
tion, London, May 1895 and 1896 


As Supplied to H.M. the QUEEN. 


HOVIS5S 


BREAD. 


HOYIS 


BISCUITS. 


64. and 1s. samples on receipt of stamps. 
See that all Bread is stamped “ HOVIS.” 
If any difficulty be experienced in obtain- 

ing “HOVIS,” or what is supplied is pot 
satisfactory, please write, sending sample 
the cost of which will be defrayed) to 


S. FITTON AND SON, 
MILLERS, MACCLESFIELD. 


EVERY HOME 


is beautified by 
PHOTOCRAPHS ano 
PHOTOCRAVURES 









CELEBRATED] 
PICTURES. 


lUustrated 
Catalogue l/- 


BERLIN 















Made on our Cartridge System, 
and therefore 
LOADED IN DAYLIGHT. 
Adapted for Giass Plates or Cartridge Film. 
No.2. For Pictures 3) x 3) inches 


Price £2 28. 
No.4 For Pictures 5 x 4 inche 


Price £3 3%. 


POCKET KODAK. 
Price £1 18. 
BULL’S-EYE KODAKS. 
No.2, Price £1 13s. 
No. 4. Price i 108. 
CARTRIDGE KODAKS. 
No. 4. Wrice £5 58. 
EASTMA Photographic 
Materials 
Co. Limited, 


11g-tt7 Oxford St., 


atid 60 Cheapside, LONDON. 


£598 18s. ia PRIZES 
for Kodak Pictures. 


Send for Circular. 











REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


Rizan 


Hack M ee A Pair 
Ivory Handles, in Kussia leather case, Zs, 


Wholesale; Ossoane, Gaaaert, & Co., London, W 





















COPYRICHT 800K 


. How TO Disinfect” 


Sumy 6 fRee 


Twe ir4s & c*L 


"Safe, pleasant, & useful.’ "— Lan et, 


BRILL’S 
ope SEA 
SALT. 


Bracing and 
Refreshing. 











ADLVVEDABDNGS 
Smit 


4949 CG) rc aq-9t; 





Premier 
ypewriter 
PERFECT MECHANISM 


’ CZ 














Pamphiet, “Shaver's kit and OurMt, " Post Free 


Teter 
a -, @, Large 
Weldiess steel tubes, 
Hall Bearings, Tan 
ment Wheels, Brake 
and Mudyuards. 
‘ uehion Tyres. 25 10s 


de, £8 onthe’ warranty. Bent 
roval. Order cariy. 


on ap Xi ‘ata free, te wanted 
wit. JAM COOPEK est anufacturer 
im London, 783, Old Kent yo 5.2 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from 
For Sero’ Scurvy, Eezema, Bad Legs, 
Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples and 
| Sores of all kinds, its o- are mar- 
jvellous. It is the only real specific for 
Gout and Rheumatic P: oy for it removes 
|the causes from the blood and bones. 
Thousands of wonderful cures have been 
effected by it. In bottles, 2s. 9d. and 11s. 
each, of Chemi«ts everywhere. 

BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 








OTeloner back 
Plate Powder 
NON-MEKCUMIAL, Universally admitted to 
the ver, 
Sole avis 
» te. O4., y and 4s. tie 


Javorys Moores 
USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 
Self-D 


Bo! everyw Boxes, |s 


80 erywhere. 
In Tins. 1/-, 2/-, 5/-, 10/-. 


Infants ood 










































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—May 29, 1897. 








BLEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE has been known for more than 
FIFTY YEARS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


ASK FOR 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 


And observe that 





| 


the Signature 





Di is now printed | 
in Blue Ink diagonally | 
across the QUTSIDE WRAPPER 

of every Bottle. 


Avoid Cheap Imitations, 


g WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 


IN THE KITCHEN. 














LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


we 


GOES FARTHEST. 











Added to gravies and soups it acts 
like a cook’s talisman; but always look 
for the BLUE SIGNATURE ; there are 
imitations which do not taste so nice, 
and are not so carefully manufactured. 


GROSSE & 







| 


BLACKWELL’ 





PURE MALT VINEGAR 
- PICKLES, SAUCES, 
! 


















JAMS, SOUPS, Anp 
POTTED MEATS 


Are sold by Grocers and Stores 
throughout the World. 








TUROAY 


SA 




























PUBLISHED EVERY 








43 £Quatey Goo . 7 
FOR EVERYININ : af s —ystie ‘ 
7 Touce ’ g —_ | 


INVALUABLE FOR 
POLISHING ano PRESERVING 


Surnitwre 


Floors 
, » Gained OF ALL if 
eLineteum, Siyotes, GROCERS » OILMEN Ii 
Co Ca: Lé & &. 3d., 6d., is., 2s. 


Manufactured by “RONUK,” Limited.J 














